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‘Parbara Rankin #t06d in tie doarway
~ of the old Houne of Lindean, looking ont
. 'into the.gathering gloom of the short
Movember day. The cloud that find

.- eamped aihee morning on Lindean Inwn
‘nad crept down to the low ground with
‘-ahe sunsetting, The mist that had jurk-
of In ambiush In the marsh bf_neal.h had
atolen up the alope 1o meet it Thoeen

. twa troops of darkness had Jolned forces
“ gn the skirts of Lindean wood; the lone-
v hotye wis enveloped In thiek-coming
shadows. It stands, ns every antiguary
Kkniow, In ® fold of smooth green hills
that look acrosa the plainiof the Merse
10, the far away blue barrier of Cheviot.
Bave for o shepherd's ‘house or  two
“dhere la nodwelling of o man betsyeen It
wind the crest of the Lammeimulra,, TAn-
‘dean iteelf has almost ceased to runk
among inhabited bouses, Once it had

* been o strong fortalice, able to keep the
* border thieyes at bay, 1t had stood a
-#legehad given a title to theanclent but
decayed family that still held 1t Now it
Dhad fallen 1o the estate of n shooting

. box, occupled for o few manths in the
* ‘wporting season by tenants who ‘Knew
nothing and eared nothing for ila story.

" Everywhere about 1t were fhe slgns of a
_neglected and unhonored age, The very
Jdvy . had begun (o lose |ts hold on the
< walls, and bung 40 hideus  tealling
masses about the door and the windairs.
A few scrubby gopseberry bushes and
! weeody rose trees alone survived Lo show
# ayhere the orchard and the flower pora
~nd been, The ' outhouses were unropf-
,edand the avenue of venerable beeches
-and ashes wan, llke, the mnnsion, mora
s-than half « rvin, The great gale of alx

Cylamg be Bad smitten ILiEore. The
igrandost {runsa—tresd a8 old ag' the
fower of tiadean ltéed—had been lald

{.prone, xnd the huge ropts still cumbered

ithe wood, -

. “Barbara’ gazed down the dark vista
untll the mist hod swallowed the last
pale glenm of the dying day. The alr
was still. Nothing came lo her'ears ex-

,;c;pt the patter of the falling leaf and

W' atrangled roar of the stream In thé
cleuch. below. To her4fgounded ke,

« the voice of silence and loneHnesd—the

‘Srdirge of the fortunes of Tdhdeans Bhe

. stepped across the thresholand Isoked
mup at the escttcheon o - Above Lthe

“door, It was too dark tor ke outthe
_famiilar device of a hand’ Aupl_nﬁ the

“trunk of'a tree and the motto, “Time

_nlone overcomes me.!' (But dhrough the
duct could plainly Be descrivd m:‘p‘uh;
soars the Inst tenants of mndun‘h%d-'
made on the praud erest of the Blackad-
,ders, Ot of humor ag thele 11 ek op
the moor they had firéd a. pacting saiute
#t the family arms. The.eyed of the
falthtul oldservitor gleamed angdly, No
Blackadder would ‘haye’ done such o
deed. Evi] livers they might have been

« —daredevll, spandthrift, ‘grasping. ' But:

_at leart they had alwhys borne Lhem-

_“melves ke gentlemen. The crude amuse-

 ment and yulgar talic of thes new-riah
yotng men wWho had come for A season
tn carouse under the family roof-tree
and abuse the family gods were enough
th miake the old Blackadders turn.in
thelr graves In the alsle of the abbey
church. . Had Barbarn been présent she
would Bave rescued from this last (ndig-
“ ‘nity the house in which she had been
born and had )Mved for over Blxiy years,
. even as she rescued the great ety An-
drea Ferara that Vivian Blackadder
wielded at Flodden when the little Cock-
ney €portsman . took 1t down “from Its
place and tried to bend it double on the
stope flags of the hall, “The fushion-
. Inas body,'" she murmured smiling grim-
seud¥to bergelf, rememberidg the eane
wherewilh she had wrenched the weapon

from the grasp of the astonished Nim=.

candle, mede her tour through the de-
gerted -house ere retiring fof-the night.
Bhe climbed the Spiral staireass and
thredded the  low ,vmilted;, paseages
{from Story Lo Flory Audefeiin room to
“foom. The stone, pavestentiunderfoot
‘wigs worn, and - broken, T Hbe er
* hungin {ragments’ from the cellinga.
The oak panelings and the old fashlon-

_ ed farniture had suffered badly from
_Aime and l-umge. There were cham-
bers in’ the oldest portion of the bulld-

© ing that hod been boarded up and had
. beecme black holes utterly abandoned
1o the starlings, the owis ond the byts.

. Biil & dozen rooms remained In ogcu-
wiomnl uve, #nd thems were under her

. care. In the dining snd drawing rolms
—spacious, bare, low-cellinged apart-

. mems—tbe candle made only & smnall
4 Island of light, leaving the many cor-
_ mers and.recesses In Impenetrable shad-
ow. The hangings wert  moth-sdien,
ond the. family portrails on the wals
tarnished and faded, The bedrooms
were In still worse case. Nothing had
been done to repalr or furnish them
eince the late Lord Lindean brought his
bride hither forty years ago, One
chamber plone—what in other days had
been known as the State Hedroom—
gave signs of belng prepared for an
honored guest.  Fuel bad  been Inid
ready in the grate, Under the heavy
catafalque of the bed the coveret had
been turned down ‘and the white and
well-aired sheets exposed. A palr of
white slippers had even been placed be-
slde the Nireptace for the hadf-expectad
guest. Had Barbera's larder besn
redrched there would hdve been fountd
the materinle for what Caleb Balder-
stons would have called o Yrold collas
tiom" Her eyer traveled lovingly over
thre preparations. Once more her earm
listehed In vain for the nolse of ap-
prowching wheelm or roofs in the drive
without. WHE & grief and longing in
~her wrinkled face and o lond of core
welghing on  her grunt and stooping
shoulders she descended Lo her quartérs

in the kitchen.

The fire of peatn in the eavernoun
whimmey had burned Jow. Barbuara re-
plenivhed It with wood, and, drawing
her stoul closs to the bare, sat down
with her eibows on her knses, and with
her chin og her handa. Her pves wore

he House .

_Bhe went Indoors, and. Nghting her

" Of Lindean,
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flzshes thin strong, worn feat

dance oft the floor und wals. ‘Her
thopghts were back In the past, follow-
log the downward peth of two génera-

nxn! How far away seemed thome days

seuson (n Lindean Tower!  How fond:

prime, of the beanfiful lady whom he

who by and by énme 1o carry on his
Bul thers enmo airife,

noclent. iine!
and at ledgth

and after It sortow,
long ogn. For thirty years and more
her namedhald-never been-rfle
in these wnll, The spirlf of the Tale
lord bad  piesed I the  storme that

mourned him—unless ft were Barbara
herselt, He grew hirder and dirker of)
mood with uge and bromling on e
wrongs, . He never came near Lindean
exoept In his black fits. Then he wonld,
drink deep, and the place would bécame
fke hell. In those old days Barbara,

all else, hod furned to gall,  Forn mo-
ment the memory: of it surged up outiof

Ing rorrow, On the mosier of Lindean,
the lnst sclon of his race, she had be-
Etowed the trensure of hee old heart.
Others might biameihim; (o her he was
alwnys the galfant, wayward ind whom
ghe had scolded and petted long ugo.
For her he lmd nlways the kind word,
and bright look. But he had fallen far;
he hud followed dark and devions wayps
He had madi hoste {o/squander hig pat-
rimany, and was bagkgkupt already in
purse. and reputation. 0L ali that be-
{onged to him thére remdlned only the
desolate mansion’ and the barren acres
around it. Word bad come that he was

to the helr of Lindean.

Al any hour the wanderer might ap-
ponr, - The.old care-tnker looked up.
ngain tolllsten, Was-it faney, or/did
ghe. spe the tongue of the great bell
feom the desertod banquit’ ropin sway-
ing nolselessly to mndifro? Her leyes
must be growing dazed with age.Aye.
Time was the conqueror of all thitigs.
It had draggasd down the Btrong stemof
Lindean well nigh to the dusl,’’ Once,
youth and mirth and movement had fill-
“ed the house from Kitchen (o battle-

|.ment, Naw its 1if¢ had burned down $o

one tiny and explring spark. Death 1s a
slenth hound that tracks down the
great and smull alike. Youthful Umbs
may for o time ovtrun<him; but atum-
‘ble,-and his fangs ard in your thropt
With old age he draws. peorer. and
‘mearer; there {8 no escaplag him, Bar-
barn glanced fearfally round, as if she
feard his breathing behind her—as if
the grisig presence might be erouchlng
for the spring in the shadow of the old
driesger, \ 3

God have merey! the bell paaled out
tmperionsly, impatiently, as the old lord.
wos wont to ring it when hls summons
was not answered on the Instant. Bar-
bara gtarted upright, der halc stirring
and her flesh creeping from fear.
hundred strunge thoughts race through
her brain. Qould It be the dead father
who needed help? Stll, the bell clang-
el loudly. For Barbarn there was only
orie thing to be done. The house was in
her cari, The fast Ator of the Black-
addern must not fall. She must ogswes
the eall. 3

With shaking fingors the brave old
woman Hghted the candle and retraced
the dark passages, In the hall she took
down from its nall Vivian Blackalder's
sword and ung-_rl_un;hu:l the cloged: door
of the ditng room: | Prom behind It
came s noma Hke thi soft rustling of
sighets agninat (the floge and wails; then
o strange loarticuintd ery of anger or
of terror. Parbarn hesitalsd forinmo=
‘ment, then tuened thd handle and push-
nd bpen the door,  She ktood on ihe
threshhold with the light held in. one
hiandl In front ‘of her and  the fsword
grasped In the other, The room was in
darkness, but across the narrow. space
Wuminated from the door thers floated
nolselessly o vague black object on: a
tevel with her eyes, She stepped back
a pace and remalned spellbound Again
thHe snopclesi thing came  and’ dlsap-
peared, A third time it returned fcom
its elreults but now It came swiftly=to-
ward her, discloslng o horrible white
tnee in which were two ronad apd flam-
ing eyes that seemed to seintillate yal-
Jow sparks. The light was blown oul,
and Barbara. Rookin, stiil holding (he
blade polnted at the Introder, fell 'with
a crash on (he stone floor in adead
falnt, s

was cold.and stif, und she creft’to her
bBed, shire she lny trembling and won-
dering untll dawn. Marning brings light
and comfort. It brought the explgnal
of “the mgstery B the night. \An!owl
had found its way down the open ehim-
ney into the dining room, ThE  spoly
Impress of Its wings and talods was
traced all over the whitewashed gelling
and carnlces, and one could seo wyhera
the terrified Lird had clung deaperntely
10 the sxpoxed bell wires,

1t might be the harhinger of another
night wanderer. Barbara stépped forth
{pto the morping alr, and making: her
way to the spot where the Lindean burn
Mreaks from under the cover of the
wand, stood shadlng her ‘eyes with her
wrinkled Hanld and gozing  info  the
plein, Under the ragaed canopy of the
{eaves brocded o pals, amber-colored
Hght, Not a hreath of alewas stireing;
¢t the russet and vellise leayes loat
thair hold and foatell dowa to earth in
0 perpetual gentle shower, The first
anow of winter hind fallen, It Tay in the
hioilaws of the wood In long. swathes,
Nk windlng sheets, which the descend-
tige Jenves had spotted ne o with blood!
The seariet hipbeseles gleamed from
the. nkeed thorps above o tangled ta-
pewley 0f bracken and bramble. With
the stroam floatod frall and painted ar-
goales pod belnw. the surface the water
wias full of Iidon and rotten leaves, all
it voyage. Nature was vis-

b v b))

«HUW SHE SINHS,

Pilr —Doea Miss Bquawker glbg by oor?
Flam—No, by mouth,

fixed oi tho brands that flared up and |/
thbn sank in red’ etubmllmatlh |

malting her shmdow dance o fantistio |

tiong of the Biackadders. Forty yeaps. -
when hope and love dwelt for o brief ||
was the old Jord, then o man In his]

had brovght to be the mistress of Tin-) |
dean; how proud of the bright-syed'boy )

shame, The unfalthful wife wos dedd |
’-
Ralliod BN

wasted the wood of Lindenn, ‘Nobody . &

toe, had had her romance,” That, like}!

the huried pastn all [tebitcerness, et |
woree by far thun n-dead grivt s a liv-| =

on hisway home to the only shelterleft

“Long nfter, she ‘eame o horseltl _lhe' ’

34
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igie 2E She (Just after he'hias been introdu

THE SUMMER ENGAGEMENT. * -
eed)—It geems (o me T have sden.you somewhere before, "
ngaged fo last summer, iAo

-

jerglen, © It was lovely with the Jovelis:
nesy of decny, Near and far the land-
achpe was full of strange, crude nates
of color. The trunks of"the birch trees
‘Lthat lined the course of the brook glim- |
méred whlhf{ thrq:!h the pale purple

 haxe of thelr lichened branchen. Beyohd:
ithem’ tho;golden tasseln of the larches
‘rose .abbve the funeral plumes of the
mpruce-wood. On the dead green of the
steep grassy banks wers ruddy:scars
.and gashes; and lower down, wlhere the

the stubble-land, the plowmen “were
turning long red furrowm 3

Out-of-the mist, making his way to-
ward the house of Lindean emerged a
man on horseback. A fMlush of joy came
'Inté Barbara's withered cheek, and she
mnde Severnl swift steps townrd the
house. BEhe stopped to look agunin, and
ilfght faded from her eyes ‘and color
‘from-her face, This was not tha riding
|at ko Blackadder of Lindean.. The men:
of ‘thit blopd rode with siralght back
and fres rein, whether they were fol.
‘lowing thelr king to battle or hunting
the king's subject on the mosses of the
Lammermuirs.  Barbara whaited s (f
frofen 1o the ground unill the horse-
man cams up, He wiks a messenger
from the mearcat village and he held
out <o her a/letter in a red cnvelope. It
wai addressed to her, and she opened
|1t meehanically ani looked at the writ-
‘Ing within. It wes B telegram, from the

{n Jta summAary. way that Lord Lindean
Lwan on hin ‘way 1o hls own house—dead,
He hud come so far 'on the previous
day, lunn;&l:g to"ride home the same
night. Botl

his' gun-cage with him, and. the plece
may have sxploded by nccident in  his
hands, or—heaven only krows! A shot
was heard,and he was found with his
brulns spatiered on the floor,

How mudh of the mesange old Bar-
bara compreherNyi ro one may - say,
Bhe knew that TNy last prop of the
House of Lindean LN} fallen, and her
heart stoad atlll forever, She sank to
earth, with the letter elenched In her
grasp, and the dead loaves floated down
on her white head. There was none to
recelve the last Lord of Lindean.—John

7 He—Probably;” {n fact I am one of the men yol were ¢

marning fog wan rising 1ike smolé from | o

thanging his mind, he had .
gone to his badrogm in the Inp, He had ||

and. bufter,” contlntied Mra. Spadiua,,
“and I went.dor him,ind do you- know,
that child sat op.iln hin chair and said
that he'd rather tbe oalled  Mike than
Fturold; and that sinoe his chuma bave:
ntarted tocall him Mike, Spad the akher
gang's afrald of him. WellT just Mike
Spnded him witha strapand sent.him,
off 1o bed \at G o'clogh; ‘and hela there
yet. Mike Spadi" she added, With Iny
feellng, Gn ench repulsive wi

tepae fe

“The little
padinn. 5 S
“We have heen taiking of geiting. a
betteér house In some other part of the
city for o long time," #ald Mrs.-Spadi-
na, “and I'm sick ond tired of thin place.
We can't send him aver to that schoal
any donger, with its rowdy names and
Ita gange and lte Aghting, Hardld has
clearly been fightlng, for the toy sald
af.much." :

The father was looking Mllently at the
chiling and pufling at hils even clgar. He
generally thought mattérs over before
giving his declelon,'and Mre, Spndina
chutlously went npstales, whare' she
fountt the formidable Mike Spad sotind
asloép and with the'elothing klcked off

{im. ’

-And Mr, Spadina bléw’ a whiff from
his cigar and sald® “Al school they
ugad to coll me Bump," - And-presen(ly
he smiled, and knocking the ashes off
this eigar. he chuelkled:/ “There's. gaod

‘nelghboring - market town, and |7 told 'ntut_!n Mike. 1 wonder how blg that

EXPRESSIVE CRITICISM.

No Play 'Ever was Roasted Like this In
New York,

Clarn TApham, who off the stage Is
Mra. Louls Mann, & reeponsible for (he
following story:

“Mr. Mann and myeelf," she sayw,
were members of the company playing
‘Nothing but Money,' which toured the
country, and ouwl In Callfornla’ several
other pleces were produced. And then

we starred!  Yes, Jt wak a bit of ro-
mance, Mr, Mapn and L wanted to be
marnied, and It seemed to ur that the
bewt way to do wis to make the part-

pulsive word.,
seampl'% exclaimed) Mro,

letter, writey—wrote inore Jetlers fhan
everybady else In town' put together,
AHI toek, fas o5 that goes, Well, alr,
the golanel, bald’ (o gentleman of the
lfr eat, hopor, d)dn't ubpally trouble
himgelf to'put aftamps on his letlers;
‘he'd Just welte W ‘in the cormer’ 1lke,
CHarge to bax 177 Ndw hetween gentle-
man, of doursq, that: was all that was
necexsary, -Bul that derned Yankee, It
seemed,wn'nt ysed to gentlemen's ways,
ko he thought-he'd gught to put a stop
to It Heokon he's sorty he did, now.
Well, sir, anyway, inicomes the colansl
one day Into: this store, -und tother
Yank was hehind the bars, Just like you
are now, lookln' for all the world llke o
jali-bird, Theoolonel walked up to the
window to nak for his mail, but before
| e eould get out & ward aubcame a let-
ter ghoved at him, one of (hin own, still
unatamped, ; 5 >

| What) is that?' erled the colonel;
Nusbip'-upat the insult. 0

“TIThat, sir,' says’that bl fool of n
[postmastes—"that, alp, 18w letter you
put in this office. ¢ 1 \

"rAnd why the deuce didn't yon mall
ity then? 38

‘“Recaure |t hasp't got o stapp on L"

* 1 hasn't, eh? Well, 1'a like to know
what”tliat. mennx' zaye the colonel,
polnting to the weitin’ [in. the corner;
*don'tidt say there, Charge th box 172"

" ¥enr It says that all right 'nough,’
angwered that fuothardy o ‘bt T'm
tired o'« that sirt o' thiog, apd I aln't
Toin’ to stand it nay longer. Blowed 1f
thoge wa'nt hig very words,

3 “Hut, major, the colonel—what did he

g SR
“The colonel?
ennrse."!

s 1 /

“Yen, sir, and what gets me la.that they
were derned near havin® litlgation about
the matter,'

Oh;she skol him, of

———
Feminine Forethought.

Chicago Tribuns: Mr, Upjohn—Andl
yvou Invited the Highups to come and
dine with us to-motrrow, when vou know
your house cleaning {en't half done?

Mrs, Uplohn—Cerialinly, It will he
raining eatp andl dogs.  Thry won't

Giddie in tho Illustratéd London News.

Bhe—-Were you

HAROLD WAS PLEMEIAN

And When he Grew Older he Asserled
L Himsell,

Toronto Baturday Night: “Where's
the boy ™ Inquired Mr, Spadina, cheer-
{ly, and it occurred to him that It way
about time for his seyen-year-oll son
to bid him good-night,

wrhe boy' replied Mrs, Bpaldna se-
verely, "In In bod."

"Nt mlek "

oNo, He 18 not slek,” pald Mra, Bpa-
dina, In & tone that Impiled something
even worse., “I've been wolting for an
oppartinity to tell you all abont 1y, but |
have notshad a ehanes until now, It
just meank this, that we must move
awng from this nelghtorhosd. It'a no
pluce to briog up o boy.and I Just won't
atand 1t We must get a house In somae
part of the ity witere Harold will have
nins children o play with."

#Qut, what's the matier?'" apked the
himband, with cancern, “What has hap-

ned? 1

AWl T telling ¥ou Just na (akt ax
I oan, THis afternoon Hirold had Suat
aot haome from sehnol when the doorhell
rang. I whs la the hnll and answered
the door mysell, far 1 saw o boy Lhere,
On opening i door the boy sald to
mu, ‘Plense, ean Mike come out to play
ba)l? I told him that we hod no Mike
hove., and snid he had called ot the
wrong honse, ‘No)' he nmald, 'L mean
Mike, yvou know=your bog, Mike. 11
guoah you eall him Harold,! he rald. 1

“Naw, what do you think af that?
Well, vou may  be aure 1 told that boy
whot T thought of Wlm, and he bekga

whimner and snld that Harold had |
| teteed Mim—that's Just what ho walile-
‘ flarold Had Heked him yenterday for not |

ralling hin Mike, and everybadg ealled |
Him Mike nt school, And IUs worso than |
that, for they eall kim Mike Spad—not 1
Harold Bpading, but Mike Bpad” 1

wwell, upon my word!” exelnimed Mr. |
Hpadina,

M1 marched out Inta the dinlng ream,
where Harald was eating some broesd

SHE ACCEPTED HIM.
even In an ongagement,’lleutenant?

He—Nn, bul I'm making overtures to the epemy; and hope to e In one soon.

nerehip artistie as well as matrimonial,
I the second respect the Venlure Was
&n omphatle success, but In the flrst—
hardly. You eee, the play wns had, al-
though the charmiters were good, und
the ventures did npot prove  what one
would wigh,

“Out at one of the ene-night stands,
one of the first places vislted by ue, Mr,
Muna was ourlous to see how the plece
was liked by the peopls, sp he wem
down to & nelghboring batroom &
the show, Rurely enough, there were
some of thase who hud pald. and they
were talking it over among themacives,

sonall, John, sadd one, ‘bBeen L' the
show to-nlght? .

"yas! was Lhe responee.

“rvhnt d° ye think about Ity

“The sepond man simply turned his
back to the first speaker, drew aslde his
cont tnlls and simply sald, ‘Kick moe.!
That wos uil that he snld, but that wan
quite epdugh,'

e e
UNINTENTIDYAL INSULT,

But it Cost the'Business-Like Postmaster
His Lile.

Harpet's Tarar: “Yeu, wlr, wou aln't
the first Tonkes postmaster we've had
in thig town; there was one nfors you
eamp; Lut T hope you'll have botter
Juck than ha Q. T hope you will

YW hy, what happened W him, Major?

| What did he do?*"

“Dled=sudden.”

YOhY In that =0f Ttut what woa Lhg
matter with him? What alled him?3P"*

“Nuthin® particulay; he just  died
Wit'nt that ‘nough?"

“Yen, T should think 1t wns Tut wure-
1y there mugl have been something thut
killed him 3"

“Yoa, there was—Colonal Parker,” .

s ) 1A

During the palnfol allence that fol-
lowed, the major coptinued W awing his
faet 101y against the counter on which
hewas wltting, . ol

“Yau wee, 1t won this way.!" he al last
continued, *“The colundl he was i great

Irurm-. and we will have pald n sopfnt
I debt, T generally know what I'm dolng,
Jalin.

1 —————
| THIS EARTH BAD ENOUGH.

But Preferable by far to o Sojurn on
Jupiter.

Detrolt Free Pross: “What did you

ary those are?" Inquired the man with

r ther old-fushiéned derby hat who had

paused to patronize the curbstons oas-
trupomer,

| [ “Thoa are the moons of Juplter," re-
| plied the rietor of the telescope,

Yot me wee,  Juplter—thets one of
the planets”

CAssarsdiy,”

“Well, theee's a groat deap to come-
platn of on thiW enrth, but it might Ye
worse.  With all tha drawbacks, I'm
wiad 1 lve heve inatead of on Juplter,”

YOf conrae; ¥ou have no mEsurancn

fidapted to vour kiod of e

and be comflortable with a plece of hard
tuck and n cup of caftes, ‘Thire's anly
ann thing that glves me the blves, and

Inft shonider, Tt's bad enpugh on this
sarth having 1o be on the lookout for
ane movn every four weeks, but it 1
Hyed ann planet where thore were four
of them 1 never would lknow where 1
stood, It all gots to show that no mat-
tor hu‘l_\' bad things are they might be
warsn.

———————
Two Ways ol Looking at It

4 Chleagse  Tribune: “Mr, Addemup,
sald: Mr, Bpoteash, povercly, to  the
bookkerper, Y1 have spoken before  of
Voun caroless mianner of kmoking in tha
| ofMce, You threw a lghted maich into
| the waste bhaskot a Hetle while ngo, and
| met a ot of papoer on fire, Such work as
that might stort a bl blaze pame day."
| YTE was heedless,” replied the book-
|km~|wr. 1 will med that the afMoe hoy
Woapn thut waste basliet emptled herve-
ufter'”

Washington Star: It took a very
short time to ascertaln’ that the new

fii Which table chal is represented am
kaleld ie and theiling,

| ebuin ot thought, '

‘| time.” You see, one notices a

| penchen't sald the man who

Sl pers
“apenking of peaches,” stld Lheyoung

that the eonditions there would  bn |

HI 't that, T'moone of the sart of |
prople wha ean bunk down anywherae |

that's mesing the new moon over myp |

‘of glltter. He beamed around;the ta-
ble ance or twice, and then tucked his

‘gr gwa of the people, but he, a4 '.I:-:"t
ware. He waa nelther pratd nor selfish,
‘andetaliked Toudly enough fo give every-
body the benefit of what he had (o say,
He was determliaed ool to Iet the con-
virsatlon get on without him, ‘E-e was
never bafed by misslng linis In. his

7l member of Congress, with a bass
voles and'n bip mustache, 2iid to/the
elderly lady: I

“It's .Tather caol
waie s 7

4By the way," exclalmed the young
man, before gho had time to reply, “that
reminds me. Spenking of cool, yon
know, there lan't anypody cooley than &
Inwger. And speaking of'lawgess, what
in the differenca between one of thém
and a burglar who has just dlssovered

wa ool W]th which to cut the bars of
a cell? IUtakes a little while to say if,
hiit (t's =0 clever that [Us ‘worth the

this eveniz, isn't

thie other files & potiee” = 250
Turning to the member of Cangreas,
the elderly Indy sald that it u‘ns',ln_!‘h.a:

dl. 3 )
9T hope it hasn't killed alli the
han @
moderate lncome, and who doss nolh-
ing except take walks and rrgd'__l[e pa-

man, “‘reminds ‘me of & gogd one.
‘Peached ulwoys make me thitnk of the
country, 3 lced 1
think of cows; nnd the cowa make s
think of milk; and milk  makes ‘me
think of oatmeal, And could anybaody
fell mie the Aifference between: the gars
ment. which now covers my shonider
and a portlon of my ‘breakfamt? Nojv.
T've glven you a guod hint'at that en#'

Nobody sald & word, and she cheerily
réstimad: “Oh, well, I couldn't biama
anybody for'not guessing, Glthoughvall
thege AOSWETS Boem | VALY ‘eaay when
you know thein, One {8 &n pld ¢opt and
the other Ix o cold oat.! Wi

The member of Congress glaved and
ihe elderly lody elevated her glagses to
gt & better ¥iew of -the new yolbg-
man, who lopking up and’down the ta-
bie, gringing severely, YA &

There was a sllence {pr' some Lime.
The eldery. lidy  thouehtlessly broi
1 to inudre of tie high school glek:

“FHow did you like the play lustnight,
dear?! . i

“It wap delightful,” she anFwered.
“Even I one didn'beare for thestars
aeting, dne couldn’t help but admire |
her taces,! ; : ! i

“That reminds me of a good ong,” the
new young man broke forth, “Speak-
Ing of luees, what is the difference jbe-
Leveen a., delny In nilawsuit and the nt-
tainment of & gracaful | feminine "Ag--
ure? Ono Js o stay of procecdings nnd
the other is & praceeding of stays, Aln't
that a good one. I know a lot mare,
oniy. I make & rule never to (el them
unles they Ot right Inio the conver-
mation.” ) .

“Young man,’ sall the Congressman
with a biss volee and a large musiache,
“'m not & very good hand it that sort
of thing, but 1 have ot What I8 the
dlfference betwesn you and Balaam's
asel’

“That must be a remariably clever
ane, 1 give it up.”

“Why, Halanm's 0s8 was remarkable
wolely for the fact thot it spoke when
It wisn't expected to say angthing, and
—you'll have to excuse me, but 1 am
not sure whether there |8 any more 1o
ihe anawer or not, or whether it even
fits the conundrum.”

Poople looked horrifled; all but the
new young man,

He amiled patronjzingly at the Con-
gressman and exeldlmed:

“'hose things areé a little embarrass-
Ing, but tan't got discournged. 1 used
to get rattled myself once In o while,
when 1 was first starting In'

JER FAITHIN ONESIN »

By Following an old Saw She Gained her
Hoart's Desire Right Off.

Indinnnpotie Journal: She s a con-
fding young girl of about twenty, and
as ghe and A friend walked up the street
she began to talk, “It le real funny.
Perhape you will not think It Is funny
by the way.D tell it, but It wos real
funny anyhow, You know Wil J——
has lived  next to our  house for (WO
years, nt least, and T had pever had an
intraduetion to kim. T met him con-

yotnir mon had set out to be the lite of |
‘the tabiv. He had evidently read books |

and e was out to furaisti hls full quuta |

nepkin under his chin, 1fe had met ofe |

nle and |
1 3

and the  country ‘maked me, anp

stanthy onee every day and often two or
three times, T wanted to speak to hims
he |s ro nice lonking and w0 clenn, and |
T have heard such nice things sald about
him, but ax T hud not been Introduced I |
itk not think 1t would be Just the thing. |

SWhnt made 1t as the more aggravads |
{ng was that Minnle H. would came over |
to aur houss svery few ovenlnge and |
she wopld sit there to se Hm come |
or leave the houes.  Bhe wanted 1o
know him and wasted me to glve hed
an Introduction, but T couldn’t, ot
couree, 1 had pnot had one mysdf Ehe
would say, ‘Well, It T hod lved next
door to such o npies young man for two
monthe, (netead of two years, you may |
Jurt belleve T would know hlin, one way
or ‘another.

vIt made me feel et T had dope such
a menn, spenking thinge not to get an
Introduction so T could Introduce her,
T was talking about wishing I eould
meet him one night hefore Aunt Blien,
and ehe wuld, *Why don't you make n
wish In the proper way? 1 just begged
her to tell me of any way that o wizh
pould be made to come troe, and she
answoered, "Kiss a baby,'

# e p baby Y pald 1, in o astonish-
ment “1 never heard thut kiesing o
baby wonld make wWighes come Lrue,’

v Wl Bndd my aont. CIE You Kies
A baby for the firer tUme and mike o

come fre’
ST Inughed, but T looked out fora baby |
that [hnd never ldesed, Well, as good |

the next day 1 met Annle 8 and her
baby that 1 had never sesn Dbefore,
‘Now In my chance,
stoppiett and admired that baby for all
It war worth, and more, oo, and I
stooped and Kis=ed 11,

of filt plmost gullty to be using that
dear Hitle innocent baby to make my
wish eome true, and I felt my face get
| red nan I lensed oer 1L 1 war gind Cor
onee thnt T Maeh daxlly, for T know my
toee was ke n bmt"

iy M (e wish come trust™ sald
¢, who conld  hardly walt ta
hene the enid of the plory.
ald the girl triumph-

-~

antly T shoulhd sy (€ dla come Exie,
and the very next dny. I went down
twn domet n frletil, who asked me

ner b do an srrand,
b where do you mip-
| pose phil LODK e Without walting

for i repls she went on: “Strealght o
| that youmg man's offiee, amk hefore I
| kmew 1t #he haw Introduced uw

henrt eamo tght up in my throat, and 1

I wonld!
T wert with hur

conld fot FAY A word,
gindd to aneet me# Lecnuke wWe hved go
| nenr toguther, and now we spank wyery
diy.  Minnie has not been over slgee it
| hoppened, aml L am not sure that 1
ehall tell nbout the wishing sohenre, 1
| nm golng 10 Kowp that to mysclf, nnd 1
| hope you Wil not (el uny but your very
bost fricnds” .

e ——————

Takiag no Choncew.
Chieago Tribune: “Isn't therp  some-
thing (n my polley,” asked & culler at
a Lo Salle Ingurance office the other

wish betore speaking your wish will |
1}

luck would Kave it, na T went to ehurch 1I

thoueht 1, and 1] 35— ¢ a mon should sit on the grass for 4—Bhould a preity girl sit on the gras,

|
|

Ay |

He saild he war

(aald me Y, was afraid 10 ent

|wwered the siranger, “There can't any-

: : iﬁnl Jack Kleeed.you last nlu'ht.‘.'
Tyelyn—Yea, but hie sgid he dfdn't mean <o do it

e AR

Eth ~What ¢id you say? o 3 ik
Evelyn—0lh, After thet 1 told him I couldn't think of forglving him.

SniterTerdt with o man's abilily to
marsh;' suggegetnd the applicant.
Hig dobe,” admitted the Tecruiting offl.
cor, bt tye'H pit you In the cavalry.”
Tha sppifcant gave A drep wigh, and
¢pted that "_“tl.t-w_mtl‘ll t him first
. put that he couldn't ride very well
‘mind," AnaweRd the reorut.

r, “You gar sopn learn, Now,

‘day, "about .pw!n"tu ‘report any
chadge of rexldence? ™

“Yes, sl Bald the man at the near-
est desk, pleking n pen.  Where
have you moved la?¥-- , L

“T° haven't  moved: “hnywhere" re-
Jolned. the ealler. [ have made "t
2hange In my residonce by palnting ita |
Hght straw edlor and putting o jacit on

h i 3 Wil just give me your name I')
ie ey S R N agd gen YO (o the doctory
! ———— &

e S . trominds me,” broke in {be ma
[ APPARENGLYEAGER TO BMUST < | wha.tantediyo enle, +ihat X nave been
Butwas . Trifie Disgoncerted: W he N-:}-.g'mif - oker for the last ten
cta Lk At dlda 2 bt I Ve, s T
1 Foand M Logld' 0 - S ungimafters We're ot mo-patticular
{ Chicago Post: Hejoo-~~ very deters ’nnw:.uﬁ&, e were, Just—"

- YIihaveSey, weak heart, too, and I'm
rather shért-winded.!” .
-440h, that's sl right. If you're will-
Ang to take the chances, we are. Just
55“;; me. your . name, and it wilt be all
ght.! i vy
The youllr ;ai\_e another long sigh be-
are nnl_'wrlll#é 3
“Wedl, TN elliyad how It 18," he said,
“Mehbe miy wite spoke In hamte when
she rald T wab afrald o go. 1 guess
I'll just run bac] and ask her about it
before (aking a stép that she may re
gret all herlire” i ;
 ——— et

inined: whert he enibeed the recrulting
office, and. wulked %, to/the officer In
charge. . ARG T B T |

"l Hoyh down our way,' he sulé
. Theyve!
i’u.i{ been URTIng M ¢ver since this wari| o
roke otit, 80 samething hau to be done.'

sAnd that's-wWhy youw' s here?' sugs
gested the ceerniting officer in & tone of
nqulry. -
| MYes, sing

that's -.w-h); T'm here'' an-

ody. takeie whuok at nos patriotism.

nd my/ cotirage and’get away with the | = ;
bluf. ¥ T'm m}."i.':a. u{ t In lind‘to‘do up ‘Wis Offer Rejected.

T, & i 'twnnl a y ;
}I;lfﬂm:}’fl-m SOWLRABLATY ONE | Giiloago Times: Up and down th
The oficer pieked up o pen gnd nres |'rocm, with lowering brow, and fingers

paced to write. ST e
1 1€ you're sure ¥ou want to enilst,”
he pa Why—" -

“wBure!" broke In Lhe stranger. “Sure!
Wl you just et Tl prove those fellows
{la® or know 'the reason why. I don't
think ‘much 'oftWAr As b general propo-
gitlon, but therg can't be anybody stand
groutd and darsme mora'n six or elght
times before something happens. Mebbe
I moght have stood what the boys had
to #ay, but-when my wife {old me I was
afrafd (o fAght 1€ was just a Iegtle too
mueh, Alt.I'm nfrald of Is that you
won't have me,” !

YOk, we'll tdke you fast enough,’ re-
turmed  the recrulting offficer. “Just
glve ma your name and—"

“Mebbe I ought to toll you before you
go too far,"nierrupted the vallant
youth again, "that I am troubled with
hammer 1oés—iwo of 'em, one on cach
(1] g T

“That doepn't make anv difference,'
replied the recrulting o”.cer.

“Why—why, I thought hammer ioes

MEN VS, PRETTY GIRLS

|| working nervoualy, strode the young

man. s
“Proud mald!" he sald, “You reject
my affec becausel cannot afford to put
‘on the style that other men can! You
have no higher aspirations, perhapsi™
“Perhaps!”. she ‘echoad, tapping the
floor with her fairy foot. .

“Hal A thought sirikes me!" ha
burst forth. *“You haye had another of-
fer?" 0

“I have, sir!" replled the radlaot
malden, rislng and looking down in
scorn af the young man. “T have been
offered 310 a week to be the cashier of
o down-town cafe"

And the proprietor of the suburban
lunch counter, who had' thought to se
cure the services of thls regal young
lady for $16 o month, with two meals s
day thrown Jdn, went away, hopelepsly
crushed. : :

RIDING TN THE PARKS.

-

1=When A man hasn't o hell he's ar- 2~When a pretty girl hasn't & hell the
routedl, pollceman gives her a whistle.

n moment, thig is what happens to the policeman smiles,

him,

B~When roser are thken by the men, S—Dresents them (o the pretty strl
the policeman takes them at once
aid—



